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Frederick, 
Robin, 
Endleſs, 
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| Thomas, 


William, 
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Mr. KELLY, 


Mr, BANNISTER, Jun. 
Mr. SveTT, 


Mr. Dioxux, 


Mr. ALFRED, 


Mr. SEDGWICK. 


FN. 


Signora STORACE, 


Mrs. Cxovcn, 
Mrs. Bland, 


Miſs HAGLEY, 


| "Mrs. BooTA. 
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A View of the Sea on the Coo nn BE Roni: 
diſcovered aſleep, FRAGARS ek enters 2 a 1 of 
2 * ; Lo 


ac 


T* maths Sides of mY ine eeuc 
Unpitied—unpitied to endurmee. 
Ah! hapleſs fate! by flight 1 ſtrove * EN" + 
To foothe the pain I could not cure. 


Ceaſe, Ocean, ceaſe, ceaſe thy angry ſtrife, 
Or here thy whelming billows pour: 1 alk, 1 aſk 
Bat this, oh! take, oh! take my life,, 
Or be me to fowe: Aalen note. q73.. wt % 

. Ii « 
Cruel geflings to be en abe on * 1500 which | 
I had reſolved to fly from for ever: but all things con 
ſpire to countet- act my deſigus; 1 had ſcarcely em- 
barked, when a conſpiracy was formed among the 
crew to deprive me of my life, which was happily pre- 
ſerved by the gencroſity of an Engliſh ſailor; WD 
fear, has periſhed, with all his honeſt companions. 
LSces Robin. ] Good Heav'os! Is it poſſible, my ge- 
nerous preſerver lives? Robin —what, ho !--Robio. ' 
Kabin, (waking and ſtarting.) No, we won't drowns! 
3 lads, lay how of - chat ppl Mer Fre- 
Srl. | FD HEE 4} 3.7 i. 
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Fred. Honeſt ſpirit—careful of me, even in hs 


dreams. 

Kobin, (Rifes, takes tobacc o, and flares at Frederic) 
Where the dence am [? 

Fred. Don't you know me, my friend ? 

Robin. Maſter Frederic !=egad, then we are alive— 
yer, { thought we had becu both in Davy Jones's Loc- 
ker. 

Fred. I aſſure yon, I may Gacerdly fay, that I re- 
joice more for your ſafety thaa my own. 

Robin. Reef your compliments a little, and PI be- 
lieve you. Where are we, think you ? 

Fred. Alas! I am but too well acquainted with the 
place. We are on the coalt of Cerawall, not far from 
Penzance. 

Rabin. Say you ſo? Never droop then, we cou'd 
not have made a better port, I have friends here will 
take care of us, all as one as it we were at home. 

Fred. Friends here! 

Robin. Aye, if this ſtorm has not carried them into 
the ſea; I have a brother-in-law hard by, whom in- 
deed 1 have not ſeen for ſome years, but he was 
alive when I laſt heard. 

Fred. What was his name ? 

Robin. Crop—an honcſt farmer. 

Fred. (afid:.) Good Heav'n ! my Loviſa's father. 

Robin. He married a ſiſter of mine, when I was a 
boy, ſhe died ſome years ago, and left him a daughter, 
who, they ſay, is grown a fine girl; and now he's 
| 1pliced to another mate. 

Fred. Well, Robin, we ſhall have no occaion to 
trouble your brother at preſent; I have an eſtate in the 
neighbour hood, where you ſhall be welcome; for your 
generoſity bas twice preſerved my lite, | 

Robin. Look ye, Maſter Frederick, I have been 
from my country theſe three years, but I hav'nt fo far 
forgot Old England, as mot to fland by a man who 
aghts 1 8 odds. 5 


F red. 


AR OPERA. 3 


Fred. Tou riſqued your own life, for we. 
Robin. That's no concern to a Britiſh ſailor; Ebel 
his life in keeping for his king, his country, and his 
friend, and for them he will cheerfully lay it down, 
whether ſcorching beneath the Line, or freexing under 
the North Pole but look, * * our 2 


heave in fight, 


„ WILLIAM fe 1 
Robin. What cheer, my lads? part of the 


wreck ſaved? What, all aſhore ? What's become. of 


the boat? | 
Will, Ah! Robin, the went down juſt after we left 


her, with all that we had aboard. 


Robin. So much the worte, 1 thought 1 had been 


rich enough to have taken 1 tow for ms 


but now all's afloat again. 

Fred. You (ball go home with me, my friends. I 
have a ſtrong: deſire to-ſee Louifa, What if I accompa- 
ny Robin ? Cofide.) | 
Robin, Thank you, Sir, but ſome of us will look: 
out and ſee if the ſea ſhou d beare aſhore any of the 
cargo. 

F Fred. V'll go. with you, Robin to your brother-ia- 

w. 

Kobin. With all my heart ; do you, William, nope 
a good look out from the topof the rock till it is dark,, 
and the reſt keep watch on the beach, - 

Will. So we will, Robin; come along, my lads. - 

[| Exeunt William and Sailors. 

Fred. tow, Robin, I have a lecrer to entruſt to you. 

Robin. Well, let it be à mort one ** tor a long 
one always lets me to ſleeps ; 

Fred. You muſt know, Robin, that [ quitted Eng- 
land on account of the faircit of women. | 

Kobin Why, that is tomethiag of my caſe, a. ſhark. _ 
of lawyer bore down upon me, and carried off ſome | 


_—_ r that I. * for my miſtreis, * 4 


A 3 


— 
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was not le ebene and fol went to 
ſea again. 

Fred. How nearly allied i in principles to my Louiſa 
(«fide,) Know then, Robin, the faireſt of women 1 
mean, was Louiſa, your niece. 

Robin. My niece! Give me your hand, Maſter | 


Frederic, if (he is not married you ſhall have her to- 
morrow, but what the devil made you bear away, and 


leave her tho'? Did you run foul of a law yer too? 
You ſeem'd to have caſh enough. 

Fred. Ves, Robin, but I was determined to prove 
* love for me, without acquainting her with my eir- 
cumſtances; I therefore gave out [ was a poor ſcholar — 
this had'nt altogether the deſired effect; for ſhe; fear- 
ing to diſtreſs my friends by our union, refus'd me. 

Kobin. "| hat was taking to the long point, when you 
might have been ſafe in the ſhip. | 
Fred. | ſhall not immediately inform her of my cir- 
cumſtances, alete Robin, promiſe not to betray 
me, 

Robin. Nay, if it's your fancy—bur, believe me, 
*tis a fooliſh one, Well, if I had a thouſand guineas, 
the greateſt pleaſure they cou'd give me, wou'd be to 
count them into M :rgarerta' s lap. 

Fred. You won't diſcloſe my ſecret ? 

Robin. What do you take me for? If this is all, 
ſtep forward I' juſt give a look out and fee if any 
part of our little wreck remains above water, and come 
up with you preſently, © | [ Exeunt ſeveraliy. 

A Rnom in Czxor's Hauſe. . 
Enter CRor and Dosornv. f, 

Crop. But I tell you wife, you are wrong. 

Dor. Don't tell me, Georpe ; Pay fure it's your 
own fault, 


Crop. My own fault, Dorothy! Zounds ! 1 wiſh 
the devil had the lawyer and the Jaw-ſuit _ for 


wy pare, * | : 4 
E - " Dore 
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Dor. Indeed, George, I can't gueſs the reaſon why 
you ſhou'd be croſs with me; | can't help it, you know, 
and yet you always quarrel with me. 


Go, George, I can't endure you, 
You wrong me, I aſſure you, 
wonder why 1 love you, 

Why ! love you ſtill. 


Are women for no uſe meant 
But merely man's amuſement, 


.. i 


To teize and torture ab he will, and torture as he will ? 


No, if you lo d me true, you'd other means purſue, 
No, that you don't tis plain, I tell you ſo again, 
No, no, no, no, no, no, you ne ler e bear io uſe me ſo. 
No, no, &c. N ' 
What ſee you pray, inks me, 
Thus till to ſcold and flout me? 
Such treatment yet was never heard; 
I acer mult ſpeak, (good gracious) 
I'm ſure *tis quite vexatious: 
I never now muſt ſpeak a word. 
; No, if you lov'd me true, &. q 
Crop. Why is0't it enough to make one eroſe to be 
kept dilly dally ſv long after what's, my right, I am 
9 I wiſh J had never diſputed about it, ,tho? it is my 
right. 
Dor. What, you wiſh to give up the le; egacy, do 
you ? Tho' Mr. Endleſs allures vou it will be ſeriled 


next week. 


Crop. Aye, ſo he has ſaid this long time paſt. Thive 
had plague enough about it, and now I muſt neglect 
my work, to go in ſearch of Griſt, the miller, to au- 
{wer for my character; he muſt be. brongit Pl for- 
ſooth, fooling. to Mr, Endleſs. 


How happily my life I led; without a a day of Pte 3 


To plow and wy to reap and mo, no care ING the 


„ 1 24 1 3 f . «AST HS 
1 No 
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No care beyond the morrow. 
In heat or cold, in wet or dry, 
I never grumbl'd, no, not 1. 


My wife, 'tis true, loves words a few, 
My wife, &c, 

What then, I let her prate 3 

What then, &c. _ 


For ſometimes ſmooth, and ſometimes rough, 
1 found myſelf ſtill rich enough, 

Ina the joys of an humble hate. 
For ſometimes ſmooth, &. 


- But when with law I craz'd my head, 
I loſt doth peace and pleafure, 
Long ſays to hear, 
To ſearch and ſwear, 
And plague beyond all meaſure. 
One grievance brought another on, 
My debts increaſe, my ſtock is gone, 
My wife, ſhe ſays, 
Our means *twill raiſe, 
What then, 'tis idle prate.. 
For ſometimes ſmooth, &c.. 


Dor. (cries.) Ab! George, you don't care any thi 
12 me: there's Farmer Trotman's wife, can = 
filk cloak, and a dimity petticoat, and go dreſs'd like a 
lady; aye, and have a joint of meat every day; aud 


I'm fure we hav'n't a jeint above once a month, that we 
- havVo'r. 


Crop. Well, wiſe, doo't be ſo uneaſy ; things have 
gone badly of late to be ſure ; but have a good 
when I have gain'd my law. ſuit UI) live like a * — 
man; Pit never have any ſmall beer in my houſe; 111 
drink nothing but wine and ale, and we'll have a Joinr 
of roaſt pork for dinner, every Sunday. L 
© Dor. 1 don't like pork, | 1 it ſhall be lnb. 

Crop. But, I fay, it ſhall be pork, 3:46 

Der. 


heart, 


„ 


F ²˙ R 


Tr 
ww * 
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I thought our 
| 'Tis ſtrange you've thus oped, 27 wn delight to 
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Dor. I hate pork; I'll have lamb. 

Crop, Pork! I tell you. 

Dor. I ſay, lamb, you don't know what's good. 
Crop. Zouud's! It ſhan't be Jamb; 1 will have pot k. 


Enter Louis A. : 
Loviſa, For ever contendiag ! Will you never be at 
ace ? 
Dor. What's that to you? Why do you interfere 
with what does n't concern you? Leave your father and 
me-to ſettle matters, 


Louiſa. I only ſpoke, becauſe I wiſhed 08 to have Fen 


comfort. 
Der. Comfort, indeed ! Why, when you ſee every 


| body happy ia the houſe,” you go moping and pining 


about like a fick turkey polt ; you ought to be aſhamed 
of yourſelf, to let your head be running on a young 
man—you ought.— 

Crop. Fie, fie, wife! an't you contented to haye 
forc'd her to leave the houſe, but you mult always be 
tormenting her. Come, Louiſa, I am going to your 


cottage, Wan I ſhall de back pre- 


ſenily. 


Loxife. Alas! why ſhould you accuſe me of loving 


Frederic, when you know I nr N him, becauſe I 'wou'd 
not add one to a family who hadn't means to ſup- 


2 Alas! how little did 1 know my own 


ta, and ſet my hanivi At caſe; 


tene, 
Yes, yes, you take delight to tene. 
Dear Sit, decide the firite, betwixt your child and wife, 
Alas! the grief 1 feel, I dare not to reveal. 
1 know dis you believe, for Frederic's loſs I grieve, 
Pihvu! pſho! pſho! pſho! very well, very well, a6 you 
pleale, 
Very well, very well, think as you pleaſe, 


7 
| 
1 
& 
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men ow 
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In vain, I'm always ſtriving, 
To make our diff'rence ceaſe, 
If you're diſputes contriving 
And will not hve in peace, 
No, no, Es 
You will not live in peace. 
I'm vex'd, dear Sir, for you, 
But fay, what can I do? 

To none I can complaio. . Ax, 

I know that you believe, for Frederic's loſs, &c. | 

[Exit Louiſa with Crop. 


Der. At rumpery ſaucy baggage—Nelly ! (ca/ls Nelly 


| Inter NELLY. 

Nelly. Here, Miſtreſs. 

Dor. You heard what George ſaid, Nelly? 2 

Nelly. Yes, I heard him ſay he would be back again 
preſently. | yy | | 

Dor. It is not dark yet ? 
 Nelhz. No, it is not near night yet. 

Der. Don't you know what I mean, Nelly? 

Nelly. Yes, you expect Mr. Endleſs to ſee you. 

Dor. Yes. I hope George won't meet him, becauſe, 


as he don't know of Mr. Endleſs's coming, be might be 


angry. The ſupper will be in time, Nelly ? 

Nelly. Yes, I ſhall take care to have the leg of lamb 
ready, and you know there is a nice cake that we 
baked yeſterday, will do for after ſupper ; but what 
ſhall we do for wine? | e 2: 1 

Dor. O! Mr, Endleſs promiſed to ſend ſome wine; 
he is a charming man, and talks ſo prettily, my {weet 
Dorothea he calls me. I wiſh George wou'd learn man- 
ners from him, but 1 declare he drives me about like 


| his ſheep and oxen, and 1 hav'n't had the latt word 


| [ Exeunt Nelly and Dorothy. 
| SCENE 


AN OPERA. Ly 
SCENE III. | 
The outſide of Crov's houſe. © 
Enter MARG ARETTA with ballads. 


With lowly ſuit. and plaintive. ditty, I call the tender 
mind to pity, _ Ne 
My friends are gone, my heart is beating, and chilling | 


' poverty's my lot, 33 
From paſſing ſtrangers aid intreating, I wander thus 
alone forgot. 


Relieve my woes, my wants diſtreſſing, 
And Heaven reward you with its bleſſing. 


Here's tales of love and maids forſaken, 
Of battles fought, and captures taken, 
The jovial tar fo boldly ſailing, | 
Or caſt upon ſome defart ſhore. - 
The hapleſs bride his loſs bewailing,  <- 
And fearing ne'er to fee him moro. 
Relieve my woes, my wants diſtreſſing. 
And Heav'n reward you with its bleſhng. 


Mar. My old father little thinks where I am; ecod 
its all his own fault; for if he wou'd have let me mar- 
ried Robin, I ſhon'd not have run away; but he wanted 
me to marry a ſtupid old figure like himſelf, only be- 
cauſe he was rich; but what are riches, when compared 
to love? I hated him, and wou'dn't have had him if 
his ſkin had been ſtuffed with diamonds, Beſides, I 
knew-it was on his account the law-ſuit was commenced 
againſt Robin, which made him leave me.—lf I was 
fond of riches, I might have been rich long ago. 
Flar'n't I refuſed a great many good offers? aye! and 
would again, for I love nobody but Robin; and to have 
him, I'd run away from fifty fathers. I think no one 
can know me in this diſguiſe ; however, I'll lay by my 
ballad-ſinging. dreſs now, and ſeek ſome honelt ſervice, - 
till I hear Pr Robin's return - but my baſket is 1 

5 an 


W 
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4 en tis high time to look out for a night” lodging — 
? re's a cottage—that's fortunate—1'll tr 
| knocks at the dhor.) 7 252 (Ow 


Enter NELLy, then DoxorTny, who with MARG 4- 
| RETTA, join in Tris. 


NELLY, 
Knocking at this hour of day, 
What's your buſineſs, miſtreſs, pray ? 
MARGARETTA, 
A ſtranger at your friendly door, 
I ſhelter from the night implore. 
NELLY. 
This bepging ! is a ſorry trade, 
I fear you'll find but little aid; 
But ſtay, I'll aſk and let you . 
| MARGARETTA, 
Alas! too ſure, I fear tis true, 
A beggar finds a beggar's due, Th ny, | 
Tho? oft unfeign'd the tale of woe, 5 
A beggar finds a beggar's due. 


| DOROTHY. 
You muſt be gone, we're left mn 
And harbour here can give you none. 
MARGARETTA. 
My aching feet no more ſuffice, 
A little firaw i is. all I crave. 
| DOROTHY. 
Not two miles hence the village lies, 
I wonder what the wench wou'd have. 
NELLY, 
Not two miles hence, &c. &c, 
I wonder what, &c. &c, 
MARGARETTA. 
Hapleſs lot, muſt I go hence? — Oh! pity me, 
4 DOROTHY. FOI 
'Go, get you packing, gypſy, hence, ſh 
We told you that you cou'd not 8 


* . * * 
n r tt 


£5 K AM 2 My, moan, 


NELLY. 


fuſe the company of a third, only for the ſake of being 
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NELLY. 
I wonder at your impudence, | 
Begone, you baggage, march away. 
MARGARETTA. 
Oh!] let me ſtay, for poverty is no offence, 
And ' tis too late to find the way. 


[Nelly and Dorothy go into the houſe. 


Margaretta, folus, —Now, as I'm a woman, here's 
ſome miſchict a-foot, two women left alone, and re 
alone; O! impoſſible. 1 Il find it out before 1 g 
who comes here? ſome men—1'll ſtep aſide and fee if 
they are as uncharitable to coat and waiſtcoat as they 
are to petticoats. [Margaret retires. 


Enter Thomas, with a baſket and knooks at the dear. © 


Thamas. Mrs, Nelly, Mrs. Nelly. | 

Nelly, (enters from houſe.) Well, N what Fo 
you want ? 

Thomas. My maſter has ſent the wine, and— 

Nelly. Huſh ! ſpeak ſoftly, Thomas. 

Thamas. Ny maſter will be here himſelf preſently. | 

Nelly. Oh! very well, walk in and ſee what we have 
prepared. [Thomas and Nelly go inte the houſe: 

Margaretta comes forward.-—$o, as I ſuſpected, hut 
let me lee, (goes and looks in at the door ) one, two, three, 
four bottles of wine; well ſaid, Mr. Steward, very 
pretty proviſion, indeed i the cake in the cloſet i is for 


after ſupper, 1 ſuppoſe. The boiled lamb is the gen- 


tleman's choice, [ imagine. O! Mr. Thomas ſeems 


coming out; PII ſtep aſide again, for I'll ſee the end 


on't, I'm determin d. (Retires,) 
[Thomas comes from houſe and exit. 
Margaretta coming forward, —'Egad | Thomas faid 
true enough, for here his maſter comes, I believe—l 
ſhall lee more. 
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Ft - Enter Endleſs. | 
_ Endleſs. *Epad! this was ſweetly contriv'd, while 
this law-ſuit of mine turns my ſimple farmer out of his 
Houſe, I turn in; a good turn faith—Ha ! one good 
turn deſerves another. | | 
Margaretta, (afide.) —Sure, I ſbou'd know that face 
and voice. Os 
Endleſs. This dreſs, I think, cannot fail of attracting 
Dorothea's heart; but the beſt of the joke is, ſhe fan - 
cies I am in love with her—ha ! ha! ha! a wonſtrous 
good joke, faith—ba! ha! ha! I doubt, whether. 1 
ſhine moſt in carrying on a ſham action, or a caunter- 
feit paſſion. I am Marti, quam Mercutio. 
Margaratta, (aſide. )—As I live, it is that wicked 
rogue, Endleſs, who commenced an action againſt Ro. 
dio, took from him all he had, and drove him to ſea. 
 Enadls/s. If I can but compaſs my ſuit, and prevail on 
her to conſent to my wiſhes, for ſhe has always refus'd 
me hitherto. 
Margaretta, (afide.)—] muſt plague him a little 
but hold, I had beſt decamp, for if he ſhou'd know me, 
he'll certainly carry me back to my father and have me 
 married—PI not venture that. 1 L 
Croſſes the flage and exit, ſinging the laſt line of | 
l [a . tre 8 : | . 
Endleſs. This is unlucky; that girl is watching me. 
I dar'n't go into the cottage—1'l] turn back again, till 
he is out of fight—thar I will, LS IExit. 


R 
The inſide of Crop's houfe. 
A table, two chairs on. © 
Fnter Crop, with a large baſket hanging on @ flick over 


his ſhoulder, which appears heavy, he puts it on the 
table, then enter | 


' Dorothy. So, George, you're come back; where have 
you been ? 5 
Crop. 


2 
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Gp Why about my-bufineſs, and heartily tir'd I 
(Brings @ chair near the front of the Hage, and 


pong ing: 


Der. Well, but where have you been? 

Crop. Go and ſhut che door, which 1 perceive Ive 
left open, and T'll tell you. 
Dor, Not I, indeed; I go nut the door ! No, go 
and ſhut the door yourſelf; hy did you leave it open? 

Crap. Becauſe my hands were fall. 


Dor. So you want to give me the trouble to ſhut | 


the door, becauſe your hands were full. Indeed, I 
ſhall not. (Brings a ehair and fits down near Crop.) 

Crop. Now, wife, go thut the wy ans FTIR ; 
obſtinate. 

Dor. I obſtinate ! upon my word! L obſtinacs i in- 
deed ! 1 don't chuſe to ſhut it, firs | 
Crop, Why then let it ſtand open. 

Dor. With all my heart, ſo ir may, r 
Crop. Now, why ed you go wndillerhh 7 | # 
Dor. I don't chuſe it, and there's an end on'ts - 

Crop. Come, PIs make a bargain with you wife, 


_— the firſt word, _ OR 
— 1 f 


# 


1 think Tol venture to ir oo know who'll — the | 


firſt 
93 bonor Rr. 
You think, no doubt, your wond'rous wiſe, before T 
| ſpeak I'll burſt. | 


CROP. 
Depend upon't. 
DOROTHY. 
Depend upon' t. 
en. 
Depesd upon*t, - 
You'll have the work, P13 
- B 2 cRoOr. 
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Cop. | 
Can you your tongue keep in? « 
DOROTHY. 88 
Yes, when ſhall we begin? 
CROP + 
Apreed, agreed, and now take heed, 
When I hold up my thumb. 
DoROTHY. 
Agreed, I'm filent, mum, mum, &c. &c. 


(They turn their backs to each other, and fit mute.) 


Robin, (without.) Yo hoa! Meſſmates, what doors 
open at this time of night ? (Enters) Ha! brother Crop, 
I'm heartily glad to ſee you. (Shakes hands with Crop, 
who ſeems" pleaſed to ſee him.) I've a few friends hard 
by, who came to beg a night's lodging of you: we have 
been caſt away, and laved nothing but our lives: I have 
promiſed them a hearty welcome, my boy, (/ooks at 
Crop for an anſwer) what, are you deaf? Why, don't 
you know me! I never took you for one that would be 
dumb to a friend in diſtreſs. What the Devil's the 
matter? Have you loſt your ſpeech ſince I ſaw you? 
That's a damn'd bad job, (croſſes to Dorothy.) Pray how 
long has poor brother Crop been on the doctor's lift ? 
What, a dumb wife too! I wiſh you joy, brother Crop. 
Which quarter is the wind in now? 


Euter FRESERIC. 


Fred, So, Crop, where's your. daughter ? Why don't 
you anſwer me? 
Robin. It's all in vain, not a breath tiring. : 
Fred. Why do you ſhake your head ? Why don't you 
ſpeak, Crop? - 
Robin. There's an embargo laid on words, and you 
ſee the port is ſhut. 
Fred. Anſwer me, beg. Where's Louiſa ? 
Robin. Speak to him in ſome foreign lingo, Maſter 
Frederic, for he ſeems to have forgot the uie of his own 
+4 tongue, 


© 2} 
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tongue, he has loſt his Engliſh. (75 Dorothy.) Do 
ou always diſcourſe together in. this manner ? 
Fred. I ſuppoſe this is ſome new quarrel. Os 
Robin. No, it muſt be an old one, for they have had 


no words of late, 


Fred. I'll go and ſeek an anſwer elſewhere. 
[Exit Frederic. 

Kobin. A quarrel would uever produce ſuch a dead 
calm. How the Devil ſhall I get an anſwer ! What's 
the matter with you both? (bawliing) Dam'me, he's as 
deaf as the mainmaſt : I might as well talk to the Gor- 
gon's head under our bowſprit. Can you hear or not? 

Crop, (Nod) 

Robin. Can you ſpeak ? 

Crop, (Nods.) | 6 

Robin Will you ſpeak ? „ 

Crop. (Shakes his bead. ) 

Robin. Dam'me, but if we had you aboard the Gor- 
gon, we wou'd ſend your tongue afloat; 'a good duck- 
ing at the yard- arm, and a round dozen, wou'd put 
your jawing tacks aboard, and be well employed on 


you; wou'dn't it miſtreſs ? 


Dor. (very eagerly.) Aye! that it would—O ! dear 
forgot. 

Crop. Ha! ba! 22 5 now Dorotby, go and hut the 
en 


| [Ext Dorothy. 
Robin. Shut the door ! 
Crop. Aye ! ſhe ſpoke firſt. 
Robin, Why, you hadn't quarrelled about Mutiag 
the door, had you? a good joke, o'my conſcience? 


Weil, George, now your door's ſhut and mouth open, 


let me know if you can give us a night's lodging. 

Crop. Aye! and welcome, but I fear I can't be your 
hoſt to=night, for Fmuſt go as far as Grift's, the mil- 
lar, on ſome buſineſs. 


Kobin. I'll Go with you, and look after wy meſ[= - 
mates, 


B3 5 Euer 
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Enter FxEDERIC. 


Fred. Prithee, Crop, tell me where ſhe is? 

Crop. Where who is? | 

Fred. Louiſa. 

Crop. At her grandmother's hard by, les ſhe has 
been ſome time, and I aſſure you, Frederic, ſhe has ne- 
ver had a ſmile on her countenance tince you left her ; 
therefore, make none of your fine ſpeeches to her, or 
you'll break the poor girl's heart. Od's heart, Robin! 
I'm ſo happy to meet with you again—l | can't tell 
you how glad I am to ſee you. 

Robin No more you cou'd juſt now: your joy was 
ſo great, it ſeem'd to be paſt ſpeaking. 

Exeunt Crop and Robin. 

Fred. What have I heard ? Is it poſſible my Louiſa 
loves me ſtill ? I'll think of ſome diſguiſe to viſit her 
in an, and this night ſhall decide my fate. 
| [ Exit Frederic. 


SCENE V. 
he outfide of Cxor's houſe. 


Enter Crore, Ronin, WII LIAM, and FREDERIc from 
the houſe, who begin the Finale, In the courſe of which, 
MARGARETTA, DoROTHY and NELLY enter, the | 
two latter from the houſe, the former from the ſide 

wing. Endof the Finale, DoxoTHY and NELLY go 

into the houſe; CRoe, Robin, WILLIAM and Fx t- 
'DERIC, exeunt on the right hand, MARGARETTA on 


_ tbe left. 
The Stage very dark during Finale. 
EL MAAEST. 


| | CROP. 
How often thus, I'm forc'd'to rrudge, | 
Ion this uſeleſs toil I grudge. 
ROBIN. 
| Cheer up, and let your heart be light. 
Cnor. 
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Cor. 
Tho! long and tireſome is the way, 


I muſt be back by break of day, 


ROBIN. 


Your gain the labour ſhall requite. 


| FREDERIC. 
I'll think on what you ſaid. 
__ CroP. 
Aye! aye ! be careful Fred, 
MARGAGETTA. 


Loſt in the dark, perplex'd I rove, 


And know not where I ftray ; 


Some kindly ſtar, a friend to love, 


Direct me on my way. 
| DoROTHY- 
I'll fee if yet the coaſt be clear, 
Hold, hold, not yet, they ſtill are here. 
FxBD ERIC and Ckor. 
But if at laſt my ſuit ſhould fail, 
Ropin and WILLIAM. 
'Pſha ! never ſtand to quake and. quail. 
; FREDERIE-- 
To night good fortune be our guide, 
We'll take the beſt that may betide. 
| MAxGARET TA. 
Hope a diſtant joy diſcloſing, 
HBalmy comfort can impart, 
Anxions doubt, in Hope repoſing, 


Fancy calms the tortur' d heart. 
Donorgx. 
Hope, &c. 
FaEDERIC. s 
Hope, &c. 3 
Se Cor. 
Hope, &c. | | 
| WiLLIA. 


Hope, &c. 
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| MARGARETTA. 
My weary toil ſucceſs repay, 
And fortune guide us on our way. 
| DoROTHY. 
My weary, &. 


FRED ERIC. 
My weary, &c. 
CROr. 
My weary, &c, 6 
ILLLAM. 


My weary, &c. 
| EMD of Acer . 


Ar H. 
8 
A View near the Sea. | 
Enter W1LL1AM and $AILORs. 


WILLIAM. 


ROM aloft the ſailor looks around, 
Aud hears below the murm'ring billows ſound, 
Far off from home, he counts another day, 
Wide o'er the ſeas the veſſel bears away. 
His courage wants no whet, 
But he brings the ſail to ſer, 
With a heart as freſh as riſing breeze of May, 
And caring nought, he turns his thought 
To his lovely Sue or charming Bet. 


Now to Heav'n the lofty topmaſt ſoars, 
The ſtormy blaſt like dreadful thunder roars, 
Now ocean's deepeſt gulphs appear below, 
The curling ſurges foam, and down we go. 
When ſkies and ſeas are met, 
They his courage fave to whet, 
With a heart as freſh as rizing breeze of May, 
And dreading npught, &c. | Euter 


fer 


4 
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Enter CO and RobIx. | 
' Crop. Andis your heart Rill ſer on. Margaretta. 
Robin. Aye! as true as, the wind blows, and if Mar- 


aretta's heart does but hold as ſteady as mine, 1 don't 
gu r bringing all to bear. How goes it, lads ? (Zo Sai- 


ort.) 


IHilliam. Cheerfully, Robin! the tide has l 


aſhore ſome of our property, which we have put fate 


under the rocks. 

Robin. As the tide ebbs ſo faſty my Wo perhaps 
my keg may be left on the beach. „gad there“ s lome- 
thing dev lich like 5 brother Crop. 

L [ Exeunt Robin, and Sailors, = 
Crep. Why then, : muſt 80 to Grilt's 1 myſelf. 
[Exit Crop. 
8 0 E N E n. Ya nb noY fe 
ee nen 
ps MA RGARETTA. - 
Mar. O! dear, what will become of me? I am quits 
be-nighted. I have led the lawyer a fine dance, faith! 
he may now follow his own ſchemes as ach. ay 1 _ 
ſo he does not ſpoil mine. 
A Miler bid to have and hold me. n e: 50 
And greedy parents wou'd have fold ö me. 


A huſband was enough for me, no matter ah, lame 1 


or old, 


There was no harm _ they cou'd w_ fo all his * 
were full of gold 22 


No, Robin, no, you need not fear, you never were in 


daoger here, ö 


Should ſuch a buſband have, or hold. 


Hey! ſure I heard a ruſtling among the buſhes ; as 1 
live here's a man coming this way; O Lord! [ am 
frighten'd out of my wits ; there are ſo many paths, 
that lam at a ſoſs to know which takes me to the vil- 
"age. On 3 3bott gti oh 1OveSOa 1 Peat 59 

| | Enter ; 


” 
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Snter CROF. ..--.- 

ow. Egad, it's well I happen'd to meet with my 
neighbour Trotman, or I ſhon'd have bad a long walk, 
to no purpoſe; for he informs me poor Griſt is dead. — 
Poor fellow ! well, death can neither be ſeen or prevent- 
ed, fo there's an end of that. (Sees Margaretta.) Who 
goes there ? 
Mar. A poor girl, Sir, who wants a night's War 

ing, and has loſt her way. 5 

Crop. Where did you want to 80 to, my girl? 

1 — To the next village, Sir. 
Vou are out of the way, indeed; however, 

Jt as with me, Ill provide you with a night s lodging. 
1 ogh Lord, e 1 oye, you Gow t intend. me any 

rm | 
Crop. Harm, indeed! no, not I, my girl. Do you 
ſee yonder cottage; ' where the icke riſes through the 
trees; | am the owner of it, and, I truſt it's 4 were 
never yet ſhut to charity. 
Aar. Are you the owner of that cottage? 
1 4K I am; there's an honeſt houſewife that 2 4 
you 7. who is melanchol enou 1 
dare ſay, at being left alone. F My Fo 

Mar. (aſide) Very melancholy, indeed. Well, ſome 
of you, men, are really good creatures, ond 1 tould find 
in my heart to do you à piece of ſervice, honeſt Farmer. 
Fatt Come, my girl, don't be afraid, I'll take care 
of you. 
Aar. Heav'n bleſs you for your kindocksr 1 Ulak 
T ſhall have it in nn eee en very 

miſtaken, - 


much 
| _[ Exeunt Cop and Margaret, 
ger N E III. | 
De infide of DRBOR AUS Cottage, 
Enter Louis A and DEBORAH. |, 


Dab. Nay, nay; child, don't take:on:1ſ0-;. don't cry 
i; you ſhou'd endeavour to forget Frederic now. . 


* 


3 
12 — rr_— ooo, 


Louiſa: 
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Loviſa. Forget him! that's impoſſible. | 
Deb. Well, but conſider it was not any ill- uſage of 

your's that made him leave the place—"twas all his own 

doin 

Leif That conkulerttion conſoles me; bad it been 

otherwiſe, I could never have forgiven myſelf (a harp 

is heard,) what's that? Muſick at this hour. 1 
Deb. Muſic! no; lack a-day, it's only old Jones 

the Welch for tuge- teller. 

Louiſa, My dear grandmother, let him come in, I 
ſhou'd like to have my fortune told. 

* If you live to be old, your fortune will tell it- 
Lowiſa. Now, pray fetch him in, and have your for- 

tune told. 

Deb. My fortune, indeed; no, no, I know my for- 
tune well enough ; however, I'll go and fend him to 
you. Exit Deborah. 

Louiſa. It will at leaſt ſerve to divert me for ſome 
me. 


Enter Fax DERIC, in a Ro Ran and long 1 | 


Fred. Save you, young woman, may the ftars ſhine 
with favourable rays on this houſe : your face wears the 
marks of melancholy. 

Louiſa. What have you to ſay to my face! 

Fred. Your fortune cannot mend your face, tho” your 
face may mend your fortune. But my profeſſion is to 
make proper queſtions to the hand, favour me with 
your's, 

Louiſa. What will that tell you? 


' FREDERIC. | 
Pretty maid, your fortune's here, you. mh 7 the 
heart to charm, | 
Leave your hand, what ſhon'd you fear, wriokled age 
can do no harm. 
Mercy on me ! what js this ? * heart too hard 1 
ſee, 


How 
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How L long to print a hath on th hand . 0 ſhew to 
me. 


1 have diſcovered there is a a. young n man who adores 
you, and whom your uſage forc'd to quit his country. 


. Louiſa. Nay, now you are wrong; I didn't force him. 


Fred. Be aflured *twas on your account. He meant 
to croſs the ſeas, but he was ſcarce embark'd, when a 


ſtorm ofertook him, the night was dark, the waves were 


high, the veſlel ſtruck upon a rock—— 
Louia. Oh! (Screams and faints ) 
Fred. (catches her.) My Loviſa ! look up, your Fre- 
deric lives. _ [Throws off his diſguiſe. 
Louiſa. Good Heav'n's, Frederic ! what means this 


diſguiſe? 


Fred. I ſcarce can tell you now; but my dear Louiſa, 
I am now. iu the poſſeſſion of an ample fortune; I am 
the real heir to the eſtate in the neighbourhood, who 
Das been ſo long expected here. 


Teuiſa. Ah ! Frederic, you are now too rich for 


me. 


try that knows no dininction of perſons, but in virtue. 
© 5 "DUET 


FREDERIC and Louis. 1 
Thus every hope obtaining, the doubtful conflict o'r, 
Fortune of thee complaining, [ waſte my ſighs no mge. 
Love by thy pow'r beſtowing, the hand I fondly prize, 
Take from a heart o'erflowing, my vows which grateful 
rage.” FzEDERIC. 
Still fondly poſſefiing the Maid I adore, 
In vie: af unceaſing the moments ſhalll roll, 
Louisa. 
Still fondly poſſeſſing the youth I adore, 
In tranſports unceaſing the moments ſhall roll. 
Content with my bleſſing, I aſk not for more, 
But doat ov! the treaſure, ſo dear to my foul. 
[Exeunt Louiſa and Frederic. 
"PP CANS 


Fred. No, Louiſa ; thank Heaven, we live in a coun- 


li 
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to 

SCENE IV. 
res at 
8 A room in CRor's hegt. 


m. ENDLESS. and DororHy diſcovered at a Table, t. Raid 
1 for ſupper ; at the back of the ſtage are ſeveral facks, 
as; which appear full. 


Der. Indeed, Mr. Endleſs, I won An- t do ſac a 
| thing for the world. | 
re- Endleſs. 1 have carried on this action too precipitately. 
%. bau But, my dear Dorothea, let us reaſon this affair 
his ether. (riſes.) 

| or. (r — .) But what ſignifies our reaſoning about 

a thing, which I know to be wrong. : 
End. I jay, what fignifies our knowing a thing to be 

wrong, when nobody elſe known any thing about the 

matter. A blot, is % blot, till it's hit. 

Dor. Aye, but is their n0 ſuch thing as conſcience ? 

End. But conſcience can't be ſummoned into court; 
I never heard of a man's conſcience being ſubpœned on 
a trial; Mon was the cafe, there wou'd be an end of 
* profel on at once. Oh! it wou'd be all Dicky with 


* Nelly with a — boil'd lamb, which: LY puts 
| en the table and exit. 26 

End. But, as Nelly ſeems to have been ſo buſy for 
ul IF vs, let us fir down, and finiſh the ſubjeR after ſupper. 
(They fit down.) 

Dor. I needn't aſk yon to make free, T hope, Mr. 
Endleſs, as all you fee on the table is your n. 

End. Don't mortify me, my ſweet Dorothea, by cal- 
ling it mine, you know it's all your's—at" leaſt if you 
huſband's money can make it ſo. (a/ide.) 

Der. O] Dear, you are ſo obliging, I fear we mall 
never have it in our power to return your kindneſa, at 


leaſt d George has gun dit lv. 
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End. I'll take care not to wait till then. (aſide) Don't 
mention any reward to me, I am ſufficiently repaid iq 
the happineſs of (ri/es and offers to kiſs her. a loud knock 

ing at the dior.) Who the Devil's that? 00 you ex- 
: ſpect any body here to night? O Lord, the ſupper. will 
de ſpoil'd. 

| Her. Nelly, Nelly. 


Enter NeLLy. 


Der: Run, Nelly, ſee who's at the door; it it's George 
Jam undone. 


[Exit Nelly, ſhe returns immediately, | 


Nelly. O dear, it's my maſter, as I * to be mar- 
tied. f 

End. The Devil it is! 

Dor. O dear! What ſhall we do with Mr. Endleſs. 

End. Aye! there will be an end of Mr. Endleſs. - 
Crop. (without) Why wife, Dorothy, Dorothy. 

End. Zounds! put me any where, have you no clo- 
ſet; or ſnug corner I can creep into? 6 
Dior. No, but here I bave it; creep into this ſack. iſ * 

End. A ſack! 

Hor. Yes, I'll get my huſband to bed preſently, and 
then I'll come and let you out. : 

End. Creep into a ſack ! the thing's impoſlible; my ih 
new ſuit.here will be totally ſpoil'd. 

Dor. No, no, it has only had flour in it, and that 
will eaſily bruſh off. | | 

End. Dam me, but I wiſh I could bruſh off. | 

Dar. Come, Nelly, help me to put it over him. 

Eng. Well, don't you let the cat out of the bag. 

Crop. (without) Why, Nelly, Dorothy, why dont 
you open the door ? ( Bib BY Nelly put a ſack o rr 
Endleſs and place him among the other ſacks. Nelly re. 
nodes the lamb and exit; returns airettly, followed y 

'op and Margaretta, 

ep. Why, wife, one wou'd have thought by your 
— 
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keeping us at the door ſo long, you had been faſt N 
what were you dreaming ot? 4 

Dor. J am ſure we never dreamt of you, ( fideo 

Crop. Poor Griſt is dead, which made me come da 
to night, and on my way I met this young woman, who - 
had laſt her road, you muſt give her a night's lodging 
and a bit of ſupper. 

Mar. (aſid.) Where the dence have they hid this 
roguiſh lawyer? I know he is here by their confuſion. 

Dor. Why George, as I didn't expect you home to- 
night, I have got nothing for ſupper at all. 

Mar. (after feeling the jack.) Oh] you ate there, are 
you, Mr. Lawyer ? (afide ) 

Crop. Hang it, I'm lorry there's nothing ler a” 
for I expe Robin kere preſemly. 

Mar. (afide) What do I bear RO ex paſted et 
_ Crop. He's only gour to the N w ie it a 
thing was flung up by the tide. * 
Robin, (without,) Hallo! Hallo! 3 
Crop. Ege, here he is, IU go * e : 
of our cheeſes; I dare fay he's hungry: he always had 
a good appetite. _ Exit Crop. 


Enter Ropix, with a ſmall keg under his arm. 


 Ribin. Hozza! my boys, Robin's his own man again, 
with theſe fruits of honeſt induſtry will 1 moor for life, 
and when I hear the wind rattle, 11 beave a ſigh for all 
poor brother tars. 


Mar. I hope he hasn't forgot poor Margaretta, He 
has not ſaid a word of me yet. (afide.) 


Enter Crop with a cheeſe. 


Crop, To think I ſhou'd have nothing for ſupper bur 
cheeſe, a plague of this ill - luck. 

Robin. I'm fo happy, I cou'd dance a ee on 
the head of a ſcupper nail. 

Cp. What makes you ſo merry, Robin ? 

Robin. Why George, | have now recover'd my ſpirits. 

Crop, What, in that keg, I ſuppole. 


Robin. 
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Rodin. Aye! the fineſt in the world, drawn from at 
the Lo of the globe, you ſhall taſte them. 
Crop. With all my heart, give us a glaſs, Nelly. 
Robin, A glaſs indeed! Lord love your lubberly head; 
give me a hammer. (Crop gives @ hammer, Robin un- 
. the A. * takes out a bandful of gold. ) 


Ro8BIN. 


Three ne failor's life [ led, and plough'd the roar- 
ng 

For why her foes ſhou'd Eogland dread, whilſt all her 
ſons are free. 

From France to Spain I earn my bread, I thought it fair 
d'ye lee, 


And if a ſhot had ta'en my head, why there was an end 


of me. 


A medicine ſure for grief and care, 
[ fteer'd my courſe to find; 

Thenceforth an eaſy ſail to bear, 

And tun before the wind. 

Their conj'ring ſki l let doctor's boaſt, 
And noſtrums of their ſhop, 

Where e'er we ſearch from coaſt to coaſt, 
There's none like the golden drop. 


For gold we fait the world around, 
And dare the tempelt's rage, 
For when the ſparklers once are found, 
They eviiy ill afſuage. 
*'T wixt cw and Chriſtian not a ke þ 
Of ditt rence here we find, 
The Jew no loathing has to pig, 
"If tis of the Guiuea kind. 


Are not theſe the belt cordials ? Theſe are true . 
drops, extracted from the Spuniſn mines, and 1 hope, 


- fiom my ſcul, they will not be the laſt we Pall draw 


tiom ibe we uat ter. 
* Mar. 
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Mar: yd) Tam afraid now he's fo richs he'll mar- 
ry a ludy. a 
: Robin. Here, Orop, you may want a few guineas, and 


as the keg is open here, take a handful, and when you've 
recovered your law. ſuit pay me, and now with the reſt— 


Crop, Aye, Robin, what will you do with the reſt? 

' Robin. Carry it to Marparetta, and if the is ſtill in 
the mind, marry her directly, and live happy all the reſt 
of my life. 

Mar. (aſde.) My charming Robin ! 

Robin. If I cou'd but ſee her now. 

Mar, (coming forward.) Aye! if you did, I fear you” 
won'd change your note, 

Robin, Margaretta ! (runs and kiſſes her.) 

Mar. 1 little thought of meeting you here, Robin. 


Robin. And how came you here? I forgot to aſk that. 


Mar. Oh that's too long a ſtory to tell you now. 

Robin. Well, then, let's here it another time. O 
dear Margaretta ! I fay—that—I ſfay—you-—that—O 
Lord! (runs and kiſſes her very eagerly) come, let's now 
to ſupper, and be merry. But” where is the {upper ? 
What have you got in the houſe, brother Crop? 

Crop. Why, I never knew any thing happen fo un- 


lucky, we have got nothing in the houſe, and Tam as 


hungry as a lion myſelf. 

Dor. Why, mw a fuſs you make about pp we 
are not all ſo rich as Mr. Robin. 

Crop. But what uſe are his Fees now? we can't eat 
and ror ak gold. 

e if you can, you ſhall have it. 

Ga Faith, Robin, I can give you nothing but bread 
and cheeſe, 

Rebin, Well, bread and cheeſe, and kiſſes ; bey! 
Margaretta, fit down my gitl. 

Mar. Preſently, Robia, Now let me fee if 16071 
uri ib table better. 1 ſmell the lamb yet. (ade) 

[Robin and Crop fit. 


Rebint 


— > 
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RNobin. Come, Madge, give the landlord and I one 
of the ſongs you uſed to fing, if you hav'a*t forgot 


them. Lou don't know what a good pipe ſhe has. 
Mar. I'll ſing Jeu one that J heard this RAE, 
- Which is quite new. 

Robin. Aye! let's hear it. 

Mar. The perſon who learn't it me, ſaid it ſhou'd 


never be ſung before a poor meal, but you ſhall . 


if he was right. 
Crop. Well, begin my girl. 


Max GARETTA. (Sings firſt verſe.) 


Acroſs the Downs this morning, as by times I chanc'd 
to go, 
A 77 "may led his flock abroad, all white as driven 
now, 
But one was moſt the hepherd's care, 
A lamb ſo ſleek, fo plump, ſo fair, 
It's wond'rous beauties in a word, to Jet you fairly 
know, 
*T was ſuch as Nelly from 2 fire, took off not long ago. 


Crop. Hold, hold, my girl, if I heard you right, I 
think you ſaid ſuch as Nelly took off the fire not long 
ago. 

. Tis part of my ſong, Sir. 

Robin. Aye! tis part of her ſong. 

Crop. Well, but is it joke or earneſt ? Have you any 
hmb in the houſe, Nelly? 

Robin. Come, Nell, let's overhaul your lockers. 

Crop. Come, ccme, wife, I ſee how this is, you had 

ia mind to ſurprize me agreeably. 

Dor. Why, that was the caſe indeed, George, I 
knew you _ very fond of lamb, fo as it was only a 
ſmall jcint, I meant to give it you, when you was alone. 

Crop. I thought ſo, but bring it here, Nelly; Jam 

one that dou't ike to ſee my gueſts fare worſe than my- 


ſell. 
D 


3 


ot 


8, 
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Robin. Come, bear à hand, Nell, ſtretch along the 


lamb halyards, and 3 knife or two. Exit Nell, amd re- 
turns with lamb, &c c] Egad, Madge, it was lucky 


you happened to fall in with the ſheep. - 


Crop. Aye] ſo it was; come, let's hear the reſt of 
the ſong. FE 4 


MARGARETTA- (Tings benen P23 


This lamb fo blithe as Midſummer, 
His frolic gambols play'd, nd 

And now of all the flock a- head, 
The pretty wanton ſtray'd. 


A wolf that watch'd with greedy eyes, 
Ruſh'd forth, and ſeiz'd the tender prize. 


The ſhepherd ſaw, and rais'd a tone, 
So, round, ſo large, I vow, | 

Twas like the cake that Nelly laid 

| Upon the ſhelf juſt now. | 


% 


Crop. Stop, my dear; didn't you ſay, like the cats 
Nelly laid on the ſhelf juſt now. why Nen, is —_ 
a cake in the houſe? 

Kobin. Aye! that there is. 
Crop. Come, bring it our, Nell. 


[Exit Nell, returns with caks« 


Robin, What, un the ſame madcap as ayers Mar- | 
garetta; 

Crop. Egad, this 3 is a moſt oiilite fark 

Mar. Will you hear the reſt of it, Sir? 

| Crop. By all means; and if the Jatter part of 1 as 


good as the e it will be by much we den long I 
| ever heard. 


Mar. You ſhall jud ge, Sir, 


ſ 


Crop. 
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rep. I ſhan't be tired, I love a ſong. 33 
Kallen. "Eads brother Crop, * No Song no Supper. 


Ma e ( Sings third wenſe,)- 
This monſtrous ſtone, the ſhepherd 444. 


And well his aim he took, 
Yet, ſcarce the ſavage creature deign 4: 
Around to caſt a Jook. 
But fied as ſwift, with footſteps light, 
As he who brought the wine to night. 
I tried to ſtop the thief, but he 
Turn'd round in rage, good lach! 
So mad the lawyer ſcarce.can be, 
That“ 8 kid! in yender ſack. 


Crep, (riſes.) A lawyer hid in the lack! Zound's! 


what is all this? 


Robin. (Goes to the ſacks.) O! imp ofiible ; theſe are 
full of corn. (beats the ſacks,) Yes, Faith, here's one 
ſeems to be heaving anchor. {Endleſs moves, and comes 
down to the front of the flage.) Etod, if they ſhou'd 
all riſe, you'll have a fine field of ſanding corn, brother 
Crop, (beats Endleſs, wh r to ge) hold, hold, no 
exportation without inſpection. (Sud off the jack and 
diſcovers Endleſs, ui, covered ets four.) 

Croßb. Endleſs! Oh! the Devil! 

End, Aſſault me if you dare ; if you irike me it's 
cognizable in court, as | Wasn't found in any over-act. 
Crop. No, but you. was pots in a very "_ one, 

though. + | [7:04 
255. I don? t cure for. Lag 2 og 
» Crop, It theſe are your! tricks, * how. how. to ſuit 


" Fed. Auc you know how to non ſuit, 1 8 


Crop. To think 1 ſhou'd an you 10 Ange my 
| Robin. 


affairs. 


=_— 


* * * 


ie, 


lit 


Robin. You ght have had a young Cre, before you 


look'd for it. 


End, I beg you wou do't mention. it. 

Crop. I have a great mind to knock your head off. 

End. Don't mention it, pray don't. 

Robin. You deſerve to be beat like a ſack, 

End. Don't mention it, pray don't. I move for a 
Habeas Corpus out of this court : but take care. how 
you inſult a limb of the law, or you may chance to 
bring down the v2ageance ® the whole body. 

[Exit Endleſs. 

Robin. If ſuch limbs. were lopped off, it wou'd do 


W 8 good. 
p. (To Dorethy.) What have you to ſay for your- 


| T7 1 tf you jade: fo the lamb was for Mr. Endleſs. 


I ſhou'd but half repay your kindoeſs if [ 

Aida t toll you, that your wife bas ever refus'd to liſten 

to his addrefes; this, Iaſſure yau, he ſaid bimſelf, 5, when 
he little thought any one overbeard him. 

Trg. Say vou ſo, then wife give me your band, and 

let us for the future endexvour to live happy together, = 

and the beft way to dh ſo, is to forget and forgive. 


Ain. So it is brother Crop. 


N Enter WILIA. 8 | 
Vill. Oh! Robin, aur ane des are page « Mal- 


ter Frederic is a rich Squire, andi going ag marry your 
niece, there will be oxen roaſt ing "and Iv Ing . ale 
running about the ſtreets; there a: naujons, and 


he has ordered the whole towa to be ſet on fire. 


Enter FRED ERIC and Lovis 


Robin. Maſter Frederic, I wiſh you 07; and-d'ye 
ſee, Louifa, make him a good wife. This form to 
night has blown back your lover, but remember, the 
gentle gales of moderate weather, mult kee P tne hulband 


within hail of you. 
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Well laugh and chaunt our carols gay, 
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 MaxcARETTA, DoxoTHY, and Cor. 
Let ſhepherd lads and maids advance, 


And neatly trim be ſeen, 
To-night we'll lead the merry dance, 
In circles o'er the green. 


LovisA and FREDERIC. 


W our hopes, by fortune crown'd, 


Here all our troubles ceaſe ; 
Each year that takes its focund round, 
Shall bring content and peace. 


MARGAKETTA. 


And whilft we ſport and dance and play, 


The tabor blythe ſhall ſound, 


While merry bells ring round. 
DoroTHY. 


Now mirth and glee, and paſtimes light, 


The frolick hours ſhall ſhare, - 
And ſparkling eyes ſhall wake to- night 
To-morrow's time for care. 


And whilſt we ſport and dance and play, 
The tabor blythe ſhall ſound, 
We'll laugh and chaunt our carols gay, 
While merry bells ring round. 


Chorus, &c. &c. 44 AP 54 
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